HE mere fact that be was a
many times millionaire and
owned or controfled enough

rallrosds to string almost twicy scross
the comtinent did ot belp the far-
famed E H. Cash one whit in the
present juncture.  Indeed, his illastri-
os pame waa much _more Tkely, if he
yentured fo use it, to get him iato
trouble than to zid him.

Impossible as it may seem, the iflus-
trious ring of the fal cir-
cud wWas w‘it!mut a cent, in & strange
sy, a distressingly immense distance
from New York, ana with absolutely
no prospect of getfing money unless
he should earn it by mabual labor, like
homeless and  penniless
wanderer. Such an abserd condition
wat his own fault entirely, and due
tn two causes: his tremendous bosi-
ness energy and his egually notable
personal carelessncss

Mr, Cash was supposed to have
statted ugpm a cruise  in
Notthern waters, and had ostentibly
cut the csbles from all his bosiness
affairs. At Quoebec, bowever, some
newspapers had been hrought aboard,
and in ove of them be found an ob-
scure four-linie - ftem which made him

any other

summer

change his plans in a horsy.

“1 am afraid TT have to apply for
s weelk's shore Jeave,” he expliined to
his guests, 3 “stag” crowd. “You fe-
lows dem't need zny help in enter-
1aming yoursclves, for you never get
awsy from the poker wable anyhow
except tv eat and sleep You own the
Peirel @it 1 fet back Just Jasy
stoung wherever yom  hike and pick
me up here a week from. Mondsy
mornmg, i vou will”

Ay he hastily threw some necessitics
raveling bag, he noted that he
bet there wax no
hme for i He had almost lit-
erally “jomped” into 3 plain traveling
siit. and did not even stop o put om
his He found that be bad
rn-:u‘.agh ahh on hand o
tramportation, berih, and meals
route. and bheyond that be had no
worry, for his checkbook and papers

mir 3 1

peeded 3 shave,

now,

watch
pay for his

were in his traveliog hag.

Ashoce. hie canght his train with but
beiel minmes to spare, and was 30 ab-
sorbed in the deal he meant to put
throngh that be was 3 hundred miles
on his way before be missed his ug-
gage, fndiog in place of it cnly the
umenmicrtable - reflection  that through-
omt his long thiry-hour ride e would
deprived of 3 shave and clean linen

He

be
wal pot ope given {0 WOITY,

however, ind when he bad his final
Brushing wp at his destination he me-
chanically handed a dollar to the por-
per: bt after he had Jeft the train he
1o his dismay that he had only
picce in  his

foumd
one solitary  ten-cemt
pocket,

Five cents of thar he weed in car-
fare to the office of the man he tad
so hastily come all this distance to see,
and the other five cenis he used in
riding back downtown. His man had
beens called from the cty that morm-
ing, and would not be back for a week
or more! Preocgnpied with vexation,
he walked itito the nearest big hotel
and scrawled his signature ugon the

throwing off all his smavity. “You are
asleep under the deck-awning of your
yacht, the Petrel, Mr. Cash. You just
steamed sway from Quebec yesterday

morning, bound for the Labrador
coast, and are only dreaming that you
are here™ And before Mr, Cash's eyes
be thriist & folded newspaper that had
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been lying at his <lbow, pointing stern-
ly to & paragraph,

“Yes, that was to have been troe”
said Cash, ghizing the rea b

pess of the clerk's stand in the mat-
ter, “The yacht left there for a short
cruise ~yesterday morming, with my
friends aboard, but I took a run down
here. 1 can tell you cvery man that
was on the Petrel There's Billy Ed-
wards——"

“1 kmow.” the clerk inltm’pted hiem,
“Here's the” entire list of goests,
which anybody could read. Now, drop
In the first place, Cash has a mus-
tache.”

“The papers and their cartoonists
are using the old photographs—they
always do!® smapped Cash, "1 have
been without a mustache for aver a

year.”

“Step out of the way!™ snarled the
cherk, pounding savagely upon 3 bell
“You're lucky I dom't have you ar-
rested.”

Cash tumed  The
had pow come up behind
him to register glared back at him in
noting the

two or three

men who
icy contemgt, unshaven
face, the soiled collar, and shirt fromt
For a momest he lost his poise, and
s wild idea came to him of attempting
to explain to these men, Even as the
thought cime, however, he realived
the futility of it and walked out of
the place. followed, too clogely for
comiort, by a broad-shouldered por-
ter. By the time he had gained the
street he was fuming, but a blue-and-
| white sign a block away broeght him
!back, with a comfortable jerk, to
practical affairs. The sign betokened
the location of a telegraph office, and
2s a happy haven of reluge he hurried
to it

| “Collect” he directed presently,
| handing in his telegram at the rectiv-

g window,

The girl in charge d&id
flance at the telegram. She was Jook-
ing &t the man; at the unshaven face

not eveR

and the sciled collar,
“Are you located in the city?” she
asked mechanically.

“No"
“Where are you stopping™
“Nowhere as yel," he confessed,

angry with himseli that he felt a flush
rising under the skin of his cheeks.

“We cap send no tclegrams for you
collect withdat a deposit sulficient to
insure payment.” she advised him.

“Look at that telegram,” he expostn-
lated: “see to whom it is addressed
and by whom it is signed ™

Still  without looking it she
shoved the yellow slip toward him.

“It don't make any difference who
it is to or who it is from” she ine
sisted, “I'vt got my orders” And
she turned to the next customer.

He glared at her jor a moment, but
she remained entirely umaware of his
existence, and, crumbling the telegram
in his hand, he strode out with a set
of emctions too waried and too much
led to classify, An attempt

at

register.
The oerk hesiated 3 moment,
though mesely out of habi i cour-{o

LSy,

“Your luggage not arrived yet, Mr,
—et—Cash?  he atumbled, puzzling
over the register

Mz, Cash smiled grimly and rubbed
b unibaven chin.

“Lost en routs,” he replied.

“Very unfortunate” commentad the
derk with rather a cold expression,
bis cyes resting casually vpon the un-
shaven fuce and soied linen. “The
rules of the house, of cotirse, require
paymest in sdvance”

The prowpective guest
bit haughtily.

“Cath & my' nwme,” he ocbserved.
“E H. Cash—of New York"

“Quite #0," agreed the cerk, still
ms_tﬂ&y. “Some relation of the
famons railroad operator, no doubt™

"l am that. Cash” snmomnced the
other with & traoe of anger, resemt-
ing the implied sneer.

“Wake opl” admosmithed the clerk,

% .

frowned 2

at a near-by bank to draw upon his
New York house of exchange cme
more mearly to resulting in his afrest
than any of the other experiments,
and it was a very much stupefied man
who trudged aimlessly up the street,
as much a pauper in thin cty, where
he could pot think of a soul who knew
him, as any tramp with whom he
might beush elbows! :

He turned imto a dreary litthe park.
where a few discouw looking trees
fought to suck life from the stern
gruvel in which they were rooted. It
was 4 most umattractive place, and the
only thing thet drew him unconscious-
Iy ints it was the fact that here were
benches upom which be might rest
without being expected fo pay for any-
thing. He was tired and hot, and, sp-
palling fact! bungry; mareover, he
noted with aversion that every lounger |
upon cvery bench bore the same alti-

He had a bad gquarter of an bour, in
which a great many of his impressions
of the corresponding relations of hu.
min beings to cach other underwent
a radical change. For one thing he
began to estimate his  actal | valoe,
considered merely as two hands and &
brain, if thrown uvpon the immediate
market, for it looked as if the great
railroad king would have to hunt a
job at unskilled labor.

As he sat dejectedly humped owver,
his efhows wvpon his knees and his
hands elasped idly together, be noticed
that 3 brown skirt—with a draggled
bit of braid on the bottom—that twice
had slowly passed him, now stopped
directly in front of him. Naturaily he
glanced up, and found a very good-
looking girl garing fivedly down &t
him. The moment she met his eyes
her face Lighted with & smile of de-
light, and she came towzrd him.

“] just knew it was Mr, Cash™ she
began viciously. “My! this is a long
way from Broadway, isn't it?"

No sound had ever rung more
agreeably in his ears than his own
name p at this For
the last couple of bours that magic
word had oompletely lest jts power,
und he had begun to reafize how few
people kmew him after all It was
with a semae of positive gratitude that
he answered this gisl, whom he could
not place, bat whose face scemed
pleasingly familiar.

“Indeed it B" he asusented, —rising
and removing his hat. “T expect 1 am
stupid, but reflly | camnot se=m o
place you, Miss—"

“Bessie “Williams, but you dem't
know the mame,” she returned. 1 wsed
to mamicure you in the Fotel Bel-

tode of bopeiess dejection as himself,

velgh, dont you remember? You've

had your mustache shaved off, but
goodness! I'd know those hands
with the mole on both little fingers
if 1 found you down in Africa stained
with walnut juice 1 guess you'll
think T've got a merve for wedging -in
this way, but honest, anybody that way-
ever nice to me in [itle old New York
looks like & long-lost brother "

and he smiiled with amusement as he
recalled her vivid personality. She
was a girl whe had struggled vp from
the most sgualid section of the East
Side, and was noted on Broadwsy, not
only for ler own uncompromising
rigidity of conduct, but for the num-
ber of other girjs she had saved from
“making fools of themselves.” More
especially, bowever, she wis lknown
for the picturesque slang which had
dmgmhuutbeudymrta!bu
origin, and for the originality with
which she used it. In the present junc-
ture he was surprised to find her sud-
denly hesitate and show a bit of em-
barrassment. -

“I feel somewhat in the cold my-
self” he admitied, 10 put her at ease
" brings you out here so fari”
“I'm my own lemon,” she replied,
recovering  her vivacity at once and
rattling onm with the greatest sang-
froid, ooce she had plunged into the
main topic. “Say, Mr. Cash, I'm go-
ing to be real open.faced with you
about my troubilés, because [ know you
don't make smy mistakes in the dark
and you don't keep the small chinge
glued down Ewery time 1 ever saw
you there was a cifcle of tips rolling
away from you in every direction, and
once when 2 bell-hop got his leg broke
I saw you peel off a ffty before any-

tody cosld wsk if be had o mother.

“She wes st (ha telepbone, and ber eyes were sparkiisg”™

It's this way with me. I'm so stony
broke that & ten-cent picce would look
the size of the full moun coming up
out of the water at Rockaway Beach,
and if you will just ship me back
umong the tall- buildings 1N i

"Where are you going?™ he asked,
“To beat it before the banks close.™
she exultamtly replied “Belope 3
c'clock we'll be looking over an as-
sorted collection of time-tables, and
I won't owe you a cent for my fare
to New York and a pew outfit from
plume to patent jeathers Now, don't
sk me how I'm going to do it, or I'll
giggle myscli to desth over how ecaty
it k"

“If blind can lead blicd 1 am wvery
willing to be led” he haughingly ob-
served as he caught step with her.
“But you have not told me about your
own troubles.”

“Me!" she said with infinite discain.
*T fell 3 victim to my owa fatal beawy
and it gave me the brain storm all
fight. I dreamed I had a voice and
a figure, and that if I jost let the pob-
le know about them I'd have Patti
forgotten and Melba retired on a pen-
sion. So I tried it, and “The Belle of
Broadway' Company Number Forty-
Two quit here. That's all. There's
only scven people in this town with
pink mails, and there's forty-two girls
to look after them. [f I'd send to
mother for a cent she’'d have to bor-
row a jimmy and a dark lantern to
get i1; if I'd send to the boss barber
at the Belveigh I'd get mooey so quick
the edges would be scorched off when
it got bere, but I'd have to marry
Jimimy when | got back, and while
starving would be quicker, it wouldn't
be 3o painful And that starvation
turn's no musical comedy, either.
got a dinky little two-by-twice room
paid for until tomorrow might, and
then it weuld have heen little me 1o
somebody’s kitchen with a half-Nel
son on a gas range And [ can't beil
egis”

They had crossed the little park by
this time, and had stopped in froat of
one of those dingy-looking houses that
have the perpetual smell of mildew
mn the front hall. She ushered. him
into a dim parlor embellished with six
pieces of ragged plush furnitore and a
colflection of atrocioms wax fowens
on the mantel under a glass globe,
and then she tripped upstairs 1o the
third flcor. In 2 moment she hurried
back with her suit case and a bowl of
water, She threw up a biind and
placed the bowl om a linle wbie be-
side the window,

“First of all, you've got to lock the
part, so dip in your hand” she direct-
ed bim as she opened the suit case and
produced her mamcure set. She was
silent ooly until she sat down. “When
I get back to fittke old Broadway to-
morrow wight,” she rattled on as she

T've

deftly and vigorously manicured him,
“I p never 1o get farther than

the whole Cash fsmily for a year!"
“I wish 1 could" he said sincerely,
"but T haven't a penny upon which 1

He remembered her perfectly now, ) can lay my hands, I'm as hard uvp 23

any loafer in this park.”

“I beg your pardon,” said Miss Wil-
liams with more dignity than he had
expected to fnd in her. 1 am wery
sorry that | made such = mistake”
And she turned to go.

He could see that she was both hurt
and mortified; that she had instantly
come to the comclusion that he did
mot care to help her.

“Wait 3 minute,” he called after her,
his sympathies wonderfully quickened
by his own disagresable cxperience
“Come back here and it down. 1 was
perfectly honest when I said that I
am in as much trouble as you are”

She was still incredulows, but he
was %0 earmest in his insistence that

you'd joined the T. Wad family so

four blocks away from the subway
again as Jong 2s I live. | used to kick
because I'd get called up to a room, as
sure as death that the job would mke
an bhoor and a hal’, and that there'd
be no tip, J.r) manicure some  waipy
woman with ber hair on the table and
her complexion on the dressbr, and
her figure hanging wp in the closet, and
the rest of her beauty scattered on
four chairs and the bhed; bq cven
that woald be joy to me now, I've
seett all of the country | want, and
it's Bessic-sit-by-the-fire for me from
this on! I'm willing 10 live the rest
of my life with the ‘L’ trains rattling
over my hesd; and when 1 die, if
they'll just bury me any place om the
Great White Way I't lie happy and
still in my grave forever,
done.”

the girl; “so just you sit here and
look sassy tll I get back™

She dried her manicurg set and
packed
fannel

quick. But now wutch the blue trail
of our  guscline Come with your
Aunt Bessie!™
She sprang to her fect and he arose
uncerainly,

’
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handsome fice was 3 present. I gawe
a polite colored gentleman ten cents
for these briclks, right out of his bod,
s we've got a dollar-ninety o rep-
resent our capital” G
“Bricks!™ he repeated with a won.
desing glance at the bundle. “What
on earth did vou want with those?
“To pit in the st case, so it won't
go straight up when a bell-hop gralls
it," she replied. “There’s nothing in
there now bat an old waist that |
couldn’t get a cent aa. Just Mhink! |
was going to hock that mice ready.
money-looking suit case the minute |
got back to the room, if T hadn't met
you! Now, you take this dollar-
ninety. Right sround the cormer there’s
a teo-cent barber shop, and a gent's
furnishing goods wsore right next
door. You buy you ome collar for
fifteen cents, one pair of cuffs for a
quarter, one shave for tem cents, one
shine for fve cemts, and a real extrav-
agunt-looking Gfteen-cent  cigar, but
don't Hght the cigar. Have you got
a clean h o e
had. it 1 me xﬂ-.'}u!
bring back the dollar-thirty to spread
around in tips: and hurry!™
When be returned, shaved and much
refreshed, she had run a white thread
through the hem of his handkerchicf
and this she wlipped op onder his ool
lar, tying it behind, So far 2u & was
visible it looked Hke an jmmaculatels
white negligee shir. She kad him cn
off his attached cffs and donm the
clean ones.
“¥ou lock the part,” she anmounced
as she surveyed him with pride. ~In
a few jiffs Tll have a double extra
sirhon  for mine, please, but dom't let
me think abost # o Il fGint™
Fifteen minutes later, his ffteen—cen
cigar in fragrant evidence, he stood at
the register of the best hotel in town
—mot the one to which be had gone
before—but he did not sign himself
“"E H. Cash™ lnstead he wrote:

0. H. JONEA
Mis GERTRUDE JONER

=
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chief
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“The two best suites you have” he
ondered,

“Yes, sir, Mr. Jores” wmid the clerle
dejerentially, glincing at the respea-
able, brick-laden soit-case. “Anything
you want sent ap?”

“A boy with some telegraph blanks
and a waiter™ .

Presently there came down Trom
him = telegram, marked “prepaid”
and to be charged vpon fus bill. Tt
was addressed o Henry  Cruse, of
Henry Cruse & Co. lankers, New
York, and read fike this:

Here incog  Jigwers, wrruped, woolly.
Wire one th d dolisrs ¥
to ma as O. H. Jones, care Hotel Grace,

Describe me, but walve other identifics-
thom.

The telegram was unsigned, but the
private code words in the body of the
telegram were better than 2 signature
Having sent the wire, Mr Cash
knocked st the door of Miss Willams'
reception room.

*Come in" cried 2 cheerful woice
and he opened the door.

She was at the telephooe, and he
eyes were sparkling as she sodded te
him," but she wenmt right on talking
into the transmitter,

*Yes, size thirty-six; and [ shal
want a brupette traveling gown and a
hat to match. Send over at least hall
a dozen for selection™

“Get a whole outfit!™ he imterjected
as she repeated her address and bung
op the receiver. “Get all the drose
you want. We take the same train
out of here at 7 this evening, and you
shall have all afternoon to shop. De
you care 10 bave lunch dewnstair, or
up here umtil you get better gowned ™™

“Right here and right now,” she re.
plied.  "You'd better have it sent up
& litde bit at a time, for fear I choke
at Grst—bat keep it coming for at least
two hours. 1 havent had encugh 10
eat since 1 crossed to New Jersey.”

*Pil sec that you dom’t starve™ he
langhed. T owe you meals for a long
time, and a lot besides. I'm going to
set you up in business, for one thing.
Juse pick out what you think you want
and TTl see thut you gee-it”

1 don’t wast:s thing" she said fer

wemily, “Bat just listle old Broadway [
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